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“Fleming’s has always been about 
fun and family tradition,” says J.D., a 
salt-of-the-earth kind of guy, who acts 
as parking affendant every weekend to 
make sure each visitor is welcomed with 
a “Merry Christmas” and a warm smile. 
fiat’s the kind of service that brings 
more than 5,000 people from as far away 
as Ohio, Maryland and Virginia to the 
Indiana farm and to Fleming’s second 
location in New Alexandria about 30 
miles away.

Both ofler cut-your-own and full-
service, in addition to pre-cut trees. 
“It’s all about choices here—you can do 
everything or nothing,” says J.D.

fie only thing you don’t have a 
choice about at Fleming’s? Having a 
good time. “I’ve never met a customer 
who didn’t love coming here,” says J.D. 
fiis is a full-on agritourism venture, 
complete with a Christmas shop 
oflering everything from stockings and 
miniature rocking horses to handmade 
tree trimmings. While parents peruse 
the giTs and craTs, kids head to the 
“Kid’s Corner” to color (Christmas 
pictures, of course), make bookmarks, 
and play in the corn box (a sandbox with 
corn kernels instead of sand).

ATer a few hours of tree hunting 
and shopping, guests are sure to be 
hungry. Fleming’s has that covered, too. 
Each year, a local mother and daughter 
sell handmade candy, while another 
family sells hot cocoa, cookies, hot dogs 
and popcorn to raise money for the 
American Cancer Society. In addition, 
J.D. says it’s not unusual for four or tve 
families to gather in the parking lot for 
a few hours to tailgate before heading to 
the telds.   

Although it’s unlikely that a day at 
Fleming’s will be forgoffen, there are 
a number of spots outside the shop to 
capture  memories. Each year, Randy’s 
wife—and Fleming’s resident artist—
paints a new Christmas-themed wooden 
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